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PROFESSOR BELA-BELA’S 
MONSTROUS /NVENTION 


LOOK, GEORGE! ANEW \ MF EAH... AND LOOK AT ALL 
JEMANT |S OWING INTO \- as THE CRA7ES AND STUFF! Vt 
THE APARTMENT NEXT I WONDER WHAT HE DOES 

: FOR A LIVING? 


I WONDER, TOO! SAY...LET'S PAY AVISIT YEAH... AND THEN YOU CAN 

TO OUR NEW NEIGHBOR! WE'LL INTRODUCE FINO OUT WHAT'S IN ALL THOSE } 
OURSELVES AND SHOW HIM WHAT A 

FRIENDLY BUILDING HE'S MOVED INTO! 


I HOPE WE'RE NOT ) IT SOUNDS LIKE UH...ER... HOW DO YOU 00! MY 
DISTURBING HIM! 4 | HE'S BUILDING NAME |S GEORGE JETSON, AND 
= \ SOMETHING, THIS IS MY WIFE, JANE! WE 

GEORGE? F LIVE NEXT DOOR AND JUST 

4 , DROPPED BY TO MEET YOU! 
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OH, HOW NICE... VON'T YOU PLEASE \|] | BUT FIRST,LET ME INTRODUCE MYSELF! \/ER.. PLEASED" 
COME IN.. AN LET ME SHOW YOU T AM PROFESSOR BELA-BELA, AN 


NOW, IF YOU WILL EXCUSE 
ME, IGOR AND I HAVE SOME 
LAST MINUTE WORK TO DO! 


IN CASE YOU WERE VONDERING WHAT'S IN THOSE CRATES... 
IT'S MY EQUIPMENT! YOU SEE, I AM ON THE VERGE OF MY 
GREATEST /NVENTION/ \T HAS ONLY TO BE TESTED/ 


BOY! WHAT A SETUP! 


J SURE THING, IGOR, I THINK WE HAVE FOUND THE 
PROFESSOR! I'LL \ PERFECT SUBJECT TO TEST MY INVENTION 
SEE YOU LATER : ss. MR GEORGE JETSONS 


WHEN YOU'RE 
NOT SO BUSY! 


GROINK! 
GROINK! 


GEORGE ...WHERE ARE YOU GOING ? DINNER'S MY CURIOSITY'S GOT THE 
ALMOST READY: I ONLY HAVE ONE MORE BEST OF ME... WANT TO TEE, HEE! AND 


‘LL BE RIGHT BACK...I 4 
WANT TO SEE PROFESSOR 


BELA- BELA FOR 
» A MINUTE! 


BUTTON TO PUSH! ASK HIM WHAT HIS ITHOUGHT | 
INVENTION IS! ONLY WOMEN | 


mT 


YOU KNOW HOW 
CURIOUS WOMEN 
: ARE..HEH, HEH! 


IT 16 VERY SIMPLE! IN THE POSITIVE TUBE, I 
SHALL BE ABLE TO CHANGE PEOPLE INTO MOB07S/ 
AND IN THE NEGATIVE TUBE... ROBOTS INTO YES...AND YOU SHALL HAVE THE 
PEOPLE! HONOR OF BEING THE FIRST ONE TO 

\ TRY OUT MY MACHINE! 2G0/ 


HEY! STOP! YOU CAN'T DO THIS 7 : iT WON'T HURT! JUST 4 
ATO ME! WE'RE NEIGHBORS! F RELAX AND [TWILL 
A BE OVER INA MINUTE! / 


ip 


‘IGOR! IT WORKS/ NR. SETSON 1S 
NOW A ROBOT LIKE YOURSELF! SOON 


WHO'S GONNA. DO YOUR BIDDING, W (GLUG!) » NY MACHINE HAS ALSO CHANGED HIS 
CREEPY-LOOKING? NOT ME,SEE... ) SOMETHING PERSONALITY! STOP HIM, IGOR! 
TM TOUGH !... NO ONE TELLS BK HAS GONE 
GEORGE \NHAT TO 90... 


OH, DEAR! IVE CREATED A 

MECHANICAL MONSTER: 

LET'S HOPE HE DOESN'T 
COME BACK! 


ALL RIGHT, YOU GLY’ HE /S MADE OF METAL! OH,NO... THAT 
WHERE'S MY DINNER ? DAD? HE SOUNDS LIKE HE'S PROFESSOR BELA-BELA HAS DONE 
I'M HUNGRY, SEE MADE OF METALS HE SOMETHING TO DADDY! 

Pie LOOKS KINDA DIFFERENT, 


HE MADE MY STRONG, HANDSOME SELF INTO ROAST BEEF? ARE YOU KIDDING? YOU KNOW 
A STRONG, HANDSOME ROBOT WITH HIS I LOVE A DELICIOUS QUART OF. O/L FOR MY 


INVENTION! NOW, LET'S EAT: 


ER,Y-YES, DEAR! HERE, 
DEAR! YOUR FAVORITE 
DISH, ROAST BEEF/ 


WE'LL HAVE TO WAIT UNTIL HE GOES 

TO SLEEP TONIGHT... THEN WE'LL TRY 

TO FIND THE SWITCH THAT TURNS 
DADDY OFFS 


So LATER 
THAT NIGHT... 


SHHH ... DON'T 
WAKE HIM) 


NOW. LET'S TAKE HJM OVER TO THAT 
PROFESSOR BELA-BELA! AND HE HAD 
BETTER KNOW HOW TO FIX DADDY UP 
AGAIN, IF HE KNOWS WHAT'S GOOD 


MINUTES | WELL... SINCE YOU PUT IT THIS WAY, HEH, HEH! ALL I HAVE TO DoIS 
LATER... | MRS. JETSON... YES! THERE MIGHT BE PUT HIM INTO THIS TUBE... AND 
SOMETHING I CAN DO FOR YOUR HE'LL BE REAL PEOPLE AGAIN, 

HUSBAND! VERY QUICKLY | : 


you! Nou TRIED TOV | HEH, HEH! I'M SO 

GEORGE! MAKE AN IGOR SORRY TO HAVE 

HAPPENED?... OH! NOW YOU'RE OUT OF ME! INCONVENIENCED 
I REMEMBER! NORMAL 7 . - =. YOU! 


y) 


INCONVENIENCED? AY, T-ALWAYS SEEM TO J YOU WOULDN'T HIT A MAN IN A 
TLL HAVE TROUBLE WITH MY GLASS TUBE, WOULD YOU? ...OH,NO! 
NEIGHBORS... JUST BECAUSE WHAT HAVE I DONE? 
I TRY A FEW EXPERIMENTS 


LOOK! PROFESSOR BELA-BELA TURNED HIMSELF INTO A ROBOT} 
1I,..I FEEL LIKE A NEW. PERSON... 4 
FULL OF OY AND HAPPINESS... 
a =) , 


HIS PERSONALITY 
EXPERIMENTING! CHANGED, TOO! AS A NOW! SAY GOOD-BY To { HAVE ANY MORE TROUBLE 
FROM NOW ON L ROBOT, HE'S REAL NICE! Icor FoR us! 
SHALL 00 : 
NOTHING BUT 
WRITE POETRY! 


if 

GOOD EVENING...IN CASE YOU DON'T} | I'VE BEEN TOYING WITH THE IDEA OF WORKING UP A MAGIC 
RECOGNIZE ME,I AM ZGQ®,,..AND I ACT... BLACK MAGIC, THAT IS! ANDO WITH THE HELP OF My 
HAVE BEEN CHANGED FROM A ROBOT] | FAITHFUL ROBOT, BELA-BELA, I’M SURE THERE WILL BE MANY. 
INTO A PERSON} I HAVE ALSO GIVEN INTERESTING EXPERIMENTS ay 5 ; s 
A AME .. WE CAN TRY,..5 2 


Honea Barbe: THE JETSONS 


_ A BOY'S BEST DOG IS HIS FRIEND 


; YOUR ASTRO. 

Even 9 with suck | prog | FETE] YOUR AST BAC = 
CONVENIENCES ; : %G 

AS ANTI GRAVITY 


IN SOME 
WAYS vee 


HEY! NO FAIR! YOU'RE SUPPOSED eee 2 BE BUT, ELROY...ASTRO HAS BEEN PLAYING 
1} MY CONSTANT COMPANION vee MY B WITH YOU ALL DAY! EVEN A DOG DESERVES 
mM FRIEND) SOME TIME OFF! 


WHY? I DON’T TAKE 

ANY TIME OFF,..NOT 

EVEN FOR GOOD 
BEHAVIOR! 


ee RAPS Bune ome Spas 
TRY TO REMEMBER THAT ASTRO IS} | HMM... ASTRO IS ONLY OWE DOG! HMMee 
ONLY ONE DOG! AFTER ALL... é THAT GIVES ME A SOLAR SIZE IDEA! 
ra Z F 5 - 5 


Ba Lak 5 


Now, IF ey ONLY 


I KNEW THAT 
WOULD NET 
SOME RESULTS! 


WELL, YOU'LL HAVE TO GOSH, IS 
COME DOWN TO DOG HEAD- THAT 
QUARTERS AND FILL OUT 

SOME. FORMS: Is TOIT? 


HEY! I OON/T WANT. 
TO ADOPT ALL YOUR 
bDoGs! 


THESE ARE JUST THE FORMS 
FOR ONE DOGGIE, SONNY! 


THEN, IF YOULL EXCUSE ME Z ITs 


N-NO, THANKS! I/D BE 

GROWN-UP AND OLD BY ‘$T- TIME I SENT ANOTHER ROCKET- 

THE TIME I FIGURED LOAD OF HOMELESS DOGGIES OUT. 
TO SATELLITE ARFSVILLE} 


OUT:THAT PUZZLEMENT 
: OF PAPER! 

sus ? THIS 

VE GOTTA SEE! 


ean UNCLAIMED. DOGS | “7 |) LICKETY-ECLIPSES! MY ee en 

'T SENT TO THAT ef WILL FIND A WAY TO GET_ME OUT To 
WONDERFUL PLACE TO —- THAT ARFSVILLE SATELLITES THEN I 
LIVES fete ss EVER CAN JUST HELP MYSELF TO ‘DoGGIES! 


[ND AFTER | ARFSVILLE, HERE I 
CONSIDER: ZOOM! TLL SOON 


TO BUILD A SPACE-RAFT/ 
am es 5a IMPROVISING.. 


HERES AN ANTI-SARTH-ITATOR AND AN 
IONISTIC -TWIST-STICK! I CAN USE THESE 


BOY! LOOKIT ALL 
On eS 1 PRIEN ENDLY 


pr y 
HAVING A DOG WHO FEELS PLAYING 


6 
LIKE 
ose A HALF-A-HUNDRED DOGS: 


HUH? A BIG DOG-WHISTLE-| — 
NOSED ROCKET! : 


OKAY, FELLAS... I/LL WAIT UNTIL YOU 
HAVE LUNCH, AND THEN I/LL TAKE.ALL 
OF YOU HOME WITH ME! 


FEEDS ALL 
THESE LUCKY 


AWA! SO THATS 
THE WAY THE 
DOGCATCHER 


tm tf oS 


Advis 


HUH F THAT. 
SOUNDS 
LIke A 

GIANT DOG 
WHISTLE! 


BOY, WON'T MY LAZY 
DOG ASTRO BE 
SURPRISED... AND 
MOM AND DAD, TOO 


' 
“ . 


(ULP!) A HUNGRY SPACE BAT ORBITING 
BEFORE ALIGHTING FOR...(GULP!) 
SOMETHING TO BAT! 


THE CONTROL 

STICK BROKE... 

WHAT A PIECE 
OF JUNK! 


I_CAN’T IMAGINE WHY ELROY 3 HUH 7 ELROY 
ISN/T HERE TO TAKE YOU ON K MUST BE 
YOUR AFTERNOON FLOAT, Bio CALLING 
ASTRO! ASTRO OVER 
: HIS INTER~ 
CANINE 
INTERCOM! 


OH-OH... 1 HAD MY_INTER- 

CANINE INTERCOM TURNED 

ON... ASTRO IS NO MATCH 
FOR A SPACE BAT! 


THE SPACE BAT’S ON 

MY TRACK,,.I'VE GOTTA 

STEER HIM INTO THE 
PATH OF,., 


OH, BOY,..1T LOOKS LIKE THE SPACE} | ELROY! WHATS 
BATS BLASTED INTO AN INTER- ALL THIS 
STELLAR ORBIT! ABOUT? 


BUT I FOUND OUT THAT THE OTHERS 

ARE ONLY FAIR-WEATHER FRIENDS! HEH! |* 

NO OTHER MUTT CAN TAKE THE PLACE 
OF ASTRO! 


SEE, POP,,. ASLEEP HE 
MAKES ‘A KEEN 
ROCKING HORSE! 


WELL, DON’T FORGET 

THAT... AND SEE THAT 

YOU GIVE ASTRO SOME 

NAP TIME WHENEVER 

HE NEEDS IT FROM 
Now ON! 


sure: [’LL SVEN 
MANAGE TO 
ENJOY HIS NAP! 


HA-HA,., TAKE THAT)|| 
BONE-HEAD! 


IT’S ALL BEEN A BIG 
MISTAKE ON MY PART! 
I THOUGHT I COULD 
MAKE UP WITH VOLUME 
FOR QUALITY... MANY 
DOGS TO REPLACE 
ASTRO, THAT IS! 


*l'm_ worrled about Junior!” said Goonda to 
her husband, J. Evil Scientist. “I think there's 
something wrong with him!” 

“Good!” cackled J. Evil. “But what's so- 
terrible about that?” 

“Well,” replied Goonda, “he just sits and 
sulks In his room. He hasn’t so much as 
pulled a chair out from under me all day!” 

“Epad!’’ exclaimed J. Evil. ‘‘There’s some- 
thing really wrong! I'll go and see!”’ 

So he went to Junior’s room where his 
son sat sulking amongst the cobwebs. 

"What's wrong, son?” asked J. Evil. 

“Aw, I'm tired of all these worn-out old 
playthings,”’ whined Junior as he threw a toy 
battering-ram at his father. 

“Hah, missed me!”’ laughed J. Evil. ‘Now 
| know there’s something wrong with you.” 

“Why can’t I get some new toys?” asked 
Junior. ‘My guillotine doesn’t even work and 

_ Mom just snaps those leg-irons apart when | 
put them on her!” 

“Well,"’ replied J. Evil, ‘I can't afford to 
buy any new toys, and besides, Ye Olde Toy 
Shoppe, where | bought those, has been out 
of business for three hundred years!” 

Junior gazed out of the window gloomily 
as his father left. Then he saw some boys 
playing in a nearby field and got an idea. 
Why couldn't he trade one of his old toys for 
one of theirs? 

So he grabbed an old battle-axe and ran 
off to the field. The first boy he met was fly- 
ing a kite. ‘Would you like to trade your toy 
for mine?’ asked Junior. 

The boy’s eyes lit up. when he saw the axe. 
“You bet!"’ he cried happily. 

So the deal was made and Junior ran off 
to show his new toy to his father. 

“Look what | traded an old battle-axe for!’” 
he cried with glee. 

J. Evil looked at it see ce “What does 
it do?” he asked, 


“You fly it!’ replied Junior. 

“Huh, is that all?’* J. Evil snorted. “Isn't 
it bad for something? You know everything 
we have around here must be bad!” 

“Well, uh, | don’t know, Pop,” said Junior 
as he ran across the field trailing the kite. 
“Maybe some birds will get caught in the 
string!’' But no birds did. 

“Bah!” said J. Evil. “All that thing does 
is fly around the sky gracefully. That’s repul- 
sive! | can’t let you keep a thing like that! 
Your mother would disown us.’’ 

Then Junior noticed a thunderstorm com- 
ing up. ‘‘Would you like to try flying the kite, 
Pop?" he asked. 

“All right,” J. Evil grumbled, ‘‘but | don’t 
think it's going to change my mind! This 
thing's no good — | mean bad!’ 

He took the string as the storm began 
to close in. The wind howled! Lightning 
flashed! Thunder roared and the rain came 
down in torrents! 

“Oh boy!’’ cried J. Evil, leaning happily 
against the noisy metal drainpipe. ‘This is my 
kind of weather!” 

Suddenly a tremendous lightning bolt hit 
the kite. It ran down the string and knocked 
J. Evil forty feet — into a mud puddle! He 
was stunned for a moment, but crawled out 
wiping mud from his face. 

“Son,” he said, ‘I've changed my mind. 
You can keep that kite! It’s positively and 
wonderfully dangerous!” 

“Gee, thanks, Pop!'’ said Junior happily. 
Then he said to himself, as J. Evil went off 
to the house, ‘‘It’s a good thing Pop is sort 


.of absent-minded, and forgot that a fellow 


named Ben Franklin used a kite to discover 
that lightning is electricity — because that 
was a good thing!” 


rede 


Reader’s ; 
Page 
MONSTERS 


Our readers (that’s you) are prov- 
ing every day what talented 
artists they are. Here’s a pageful 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 
coming! For best reproduction, 
draw in black ink on white paper. 
Mail to the address below. 
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: tos Anyone who shakes his hand falls 
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GOLD KEY COMICS 


CLUB NEWS 


GOLD KEY UNLOCKS THE DOOR TO THE BEST IN COMICS 


EXCITING BRAND-NEW ISSUE PROBES 
MYSTERY OF UFO FLYING SAUCERS 


THEY CAME FROM ° WATCH FOR IT 
THE DEEP ° NEXT MONTH 


Called forth from the ocean depths, ¢ FLYING SAUCERS! One of our most 
they rose up and stalked through ¢ tantalizing mysteries still remains 
the village, powerless to stop the e unsolved. Accounts of strange 
supernatural power that brought ¢ Sightings were recorded thousands 
them there, Read about them in » of years ago and persist to this day. 
next month’s BORIS KARLOFF TALES § Now Gold Key brings you.a fasci- 
OF MYSTERY. e nating collection of UFO stories. 


COMICS GUIDE 
AUGUST 
Mickey Mouse 
Tom and Jerry 
The Beagle Boys 
Uncle Scrooge 

Porky Pig 
Fun-In 
Scamp 
Baby Snoots 
Walt Disney’s Comics 

and Stories 
Super Goof 
Beep Beep the Road Runner 
Tarzan of the Apes 
Dark Shadows 
Boris Karloff — 

Tales of Msytery 


td aye UFOs over Russia, sub- 
marine flying saucers, snowmen 
TARZAN OF THE APES 2 from the sky, UFOs that may be 
Based on the famous story by Edgar ® watching our lunar missions, Don't 
Rice Burroughs, next month's issue > iris UFO FLYING SAUCERS — It’s 
is as Intriguing as the title itself — $ a space spectacular! 
° - r 


Tarzan ani Tarzan Twins, w é 
a : 


UFO Flying Saucers 
Ripley’s Believe It or Not! 
The Governor and J. J, 


COSOAOHOHECAHROOOSESOSIOSHOHEREDELEOA OOO 


BABY SNOOTS IN JAIL? 


© Uptite Mouse starts a one-mouse 
All the Gold Key titles listed above $ Prornte' s7¥e is al from the 
go on sale throughout next month — © sue of BABY SNOOTS—it’s a trunk- 
August. Check your favorites, and $ ful of fun! 
bad for them at your comics « 3 

ealer, 


OOOO o0000 oonoego00o 


e 


s it fl by tll moonlight fd 
y o It fli jull moonlight and leaves ¢ 
EPSON THE WAY! > the mark that Barnabas hoped would $ 


The first issue of JOKES BY CRACKY ¢ never be seen again. And now « THEY'RE NOT KIDDING 
was such a bestseller, that Cracky Barnabas Collins himself has be- ¢ 


dug tis bara ous nd & Gavin ofthe ngh ~ 0 $ atte nt ae 

Be TN GITGER TWO Irae 2 Willing victimt DARK SHADOWS will $ oF State. It's only for one day, $0 

‘and lavghter © aunt you — next month! what kind of jam can they stick 

pages and pages of fun and laughter ¢ “ail ena ae 

‘| for you and your friends to enjoy, their fingers into? A traffic jam! 
e 


Read about the big-time doings by 
You'll want to be the First to get $ small-scale experts in THE GOVER- 
the Second JOKES BY CRACKY! NOR AND J. J. 
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\ TOUCHE! TOUCHE! 
COME QUICK, THERE'S A 
LADY IN DISTRESS! - 


CALM DOWN \/ I WAS WALKING BY 
AND GIVE ME } THIS SHOP AND I HEARD 
\CTHE FACTS! A SCREAM—AND THEN. 


THERE'S NO TIME 
TO DILLY DALLY, TOLD YOU WHERE 
DUM DUM, WHEN A TO GO YET! 


DAMSEL |S IN 
N TROUBLE! _ 


I TOUCHE! HERE'S 
THE SHOP! 


HMM! KNIT DRESS 
SHOP, EH? WE'LL SOON 
UNRAVEL THIS 
MYSTERY! 


THAT'S’ A 
DRESS DUMMY, 


M'SIEUR, 
\ WHAT CAN I DO 
FOR YOU? /7\ WIFE WANTS 
: A DRESS! 


BACK HERE! / FOR ZE CUSTOMERS 


Se TO... 


“/ LOOK! THERE'S A LADY 


WITH NO HEAD! SHE COULDN'T 
HAVE BEEN THE ONE WHO 
SCREAMED! 


AH HA! THE DAMSEL |S BEING 
HELD IN THE BACK, DUM DUM! I 


YES! I'D LIKE SOMETHING 
FROM THE BACK OF YOUR 


WHAT EES 
J. \ THE MEANING 
OF THIS? 


YOu TAKE CARE | 
OF OUR SUSPECT, | / OKAY,. 
DUM DUM, WHILE I. J\\ TOUCHE! 
KEEP LOOKING! \S 

= = =e 


7 HOW ARE \/I'VE GOT HIM TIED UP! Ni 
YOU DOING, \\ NOW HE'LL TALK! COME 
DUM DUM? _{ ON, TALK! ye 


MAYBE HE'LL TALK WITHOUT \- 


A GAG ON HIS MOUTH: 


WELL, SO YOU'VE 
DROPPED .THE 
PHONY FRENCH 
BIT, EH? 


S 


PROFESSION, BUT 
I CAN SEE YOU GUYS 
DON'T WANT ANY 

DRESSES!. 


/ TOUCHE! 


LVE LOOKED ALL OVER 
BUT I CAN'T FIND ANY 
LADY IN DISTRESS! 


rae Y 

YEAH, I'LL TALK! 
WHAT'S WIT DIS 
SHAKEDOWN? 


THAT'S THE 
} VOICE — THE ONE THAT 
WAS TALKING WHEN 


I WENT By! 


AFTER A SCREAM, I HEARD HIM OF COURSE I SAID 
SAY— "FOR A HUNDRED BUCKS, I THAT, YOU NINCOMPOOPS! 
CAN LET YOU OUT OF DISTRESS!" 


SHE SCREAMED DAT 
IT WAS TOO TIGHT! 


$O I TOLD HER FOR A HUNDRED 
BUCKS, I COULD GET HER OUT OF 
OVS DRESS AND MAKE HER 
ONE DAT FIT! 


OH, NO, YOU DON'T, YOU BUNGLERS! 
NOU'VE DELAYED ME FROM FINISHING 
THE DRESS! NOW I'LL NEED HELP! 


YOU AND YOUR LADY \(I ADMIT I GOOFED! ) / AH JUST A FEW MORE 
IN DIS-DRESS! HUMPH! J \ STITCHES AND ZEE DRESS 
Se WILL BE DONE! 


PDA PII CP SDAP SAS 


ANOTHER ROBOT HAS MYSTER/OUSLY 
ASAPPEARED THIS MORNING TO MAKE © 


Hanna-Barkers 
THE TENTH ONE REPORTED MISSING 


Fe f THIS WEEK! 


GOSH... I 
WONDER WHERE 
THEY COULD 


|| HERE'S THE GROCERY LIST, ; SURE THING, MRS. \¥ GOSH, ROSEY...I DON'T KNOW 
{| PLEASE RUN DOWN TO THE SPACE JETSON...BEER.. I'LL |) IF YOU SHOULD GO..WITH ALL 
, = THOSE ROBOTS 
wy YF __ DISAPPEARING LATELY! 


(or 


GOSH.,.IT SURE IS A NICE DAY 
ADCAST IS GOING TO SCARE OUT...I DON'T MIND WAITING FOR 
ME FROM DOING IT! po OTT THE Lifes SS ITS 
N , 1 Is! 


; 2 Seeeey DAA...I GOTTA HAND IT TO 
WELL, WE GOT ONE ROBOT TODAY YA, JAKE ... SNATCHING THOSE 
«BUT KEEP YOUR EYES OPEN... i ROBOTS, THEN... DAA... TAKING 
I'D LIKE TO PICK UP OME MORES 4 


Sie Ges : > 
2 
DAA,..JAKE, LOOK! -A ROBOT Y of 
WAITING FOR A SPACEBUS! THE RAIN CLOUD (eae 
— / AND PRESTO... = 
‘ A “NSTANT 
6000! TILL FLY RAINSTORM! 
OVER HER! You |_| - 
ACTIVATE 
THE RAIV 
CLOUD 
\. MACHINE! 


HUH? BEEP, BEEP... 
WHERE DID THAT, 
CLOUD COME FROM? 


3 4, OKAY! NOW PULL HER UP INTO OUR SPACETRUCK } 
/ AH! SHE'S Vari ANDO LET'S GET BACK TO THE JUNKYARD! 
BEGINNING = ; y 


1S RAININNG! 
BEEEEEEP: 
“es 


SO THIS IS WHERE THOSE MISSING ROBOTS 
ARE KEPT: THIS IS TERRIBLE! WERE ALLAS 
HELPLESS AS BURNED-OUT BATTERIES! 


xz 


DROP HER DOWN 
WITH THE OTHER 
RUSTED ROBOTS! 
H THEN WE'LL GO GET 
i} ONE MORE-ROBOT! 
2 WANT AN EVEN 


MEANWHILE, A COUPLE OF TEENAGERS FLYING 
OVER THE JUNKYARD ARE HAVING SOME TROUBLE 
WITH THEIR OLD SPACE HOT ROD... 


f LOOK, STAN ‘ 
ws WE'RE BETTER STOP 


UGH! WHAT'S ITRAINING 
NOW? IT'S...IT'S O/L/ 
LEAKING o . AT THE NEXT 


SPACE STATION A P 2 ‘ 


Dae Welt aE eee a1 TM I'VE GOTTOOILUP THE 
BEEP-BEEP! THAT OIL UNRUSTED ME! ? J OTHER ROBOTS BEFORE THOSE 
IL CAN MOVE AND 7ALK AGAIN! <3 TWO CROOKS GET BACK! TLL 
: BET THERE'S SOME OIL IN 
THIS TOOL SHED! 


IT'S UP TO US TO TURN THOSE YW WE'RE WITH YOU, 
TWO CROOKS OVER TO THE ROSEY... WE'RE 
POLICE WHEN THEY GET BACK! BEEPING MAB 


GRAB 'EM, ROBOTS! 
WE'LL TURN THOSE 
CROOKS OVER TO 

THE POLICE! 


If GOSH, ROSEY...WE JUST HEARD OVER TV \/AND WE'RE SO PROUD el . 
THAT YOU HELPED CAPTURE THAT GANG 4 OF YOU! DID YOU GET— 
OF ROBOT SNATCHERS! A REWARD? ‘ THE POLICE 


- ~ ¢ ‘ ' GAVE EACH 


OH,HI YA, - 
NEIGHBOR! ARE YOU ‘\" 
CALLING ME, 
GEORGE? 


HELLO ‘TO THAT FELLA THAT OH, MR. | NAME! I NEVER 

LIVES NEXT DOOR! SEEMS _/AFTE { KNEW IT BEFORE! 
LIKE A NICE GUY! aT) ES 

> 2 


[Nor 
a(( 


WHY DON'T. WE \/ GEG, IT NEVER ef I'LL GO OUT AND ASK THEM IF J] 

INVITE THEM OVER DAWNED ON ME, THEY CAN MAKE [T TONIGHT! nl 
FOR AGAME OF - ss ae 

CARDS SOME NIGHT? Vi 


7 SAY; MR. AFTERBURNER... HOW ABOUT \ | JUST A MINUTE, 
- COMING OVER FOR A GAME OF CARDS | MR. JETSON—I CANT 
TONIGHT ? A “QUITE HEAR YOu! _/, 


WHY, WE'D BE DELIGHTED TO HAVE 
A CARD GAME, MR. JETSON: 


HI YA, PEACHES— OH, SAY, JETSON... 
MR. JETSON WANTS J} COULD YOU LOAN ME 
US TO PLAY CARDS TO DO A FEW ODD YOUR GRASS 
TONIGHT! JOBS AROUND DISINTEGRATOR? 


FIRST,AL! V 


Woe 


[T'S RIGHT AROUND HERE HELLO, MRS. JETSON! 
IN MY TOOL SHED! WOULD YOU HAPPEN ‘To 
HAVE A CUP OF SUGAR 
I COULD BORROW? 


ER..MRS. LAND A POUND OF MOONCHEESE...? 


/ MIND IF I OH, ER..WHY 
Take ArEW ) ( CERTAINLY NOT! 
POSIES? ! 


OH, c 
AFTERBURNER! WHY 


THINK NOTHING OF IT, MRS. 

\ AFTERBURNER,..AND DON'T 

A. FORGET OUR CARD GAME 
-TONIGHTS 


GEORGE, OL PAL, DON'T WORRY, AL! 
I'LL BRING THESE TAKE YOUR TIME! } 
TOOLS BACK IN 
_ AUIFFY!- 


THEY ARE NICE... 
OH, GEORGE-ER— 
WOULD YOU DO 
ME A FAVOR? 


‘ZL CAN'T BELIEVE THAT SUCH NICE Hf RUN OUT AND PICK ME A FEW MORE \ 
FOLKS HAVE MOVED IN NEXT DOOR! FLOWERS... I GAVE SOME TO 
» MRS, AFTERBURNER! 


HI, GEORGE! I SURE AM LOOKING 
JUST THOUGHT FORWARD TO THAT CARD 
I'D BORROW YOUR GAME TONIGHT, GEORGE! 
DRILL, TOO! 


clit ee “y 


Nie te 


TILL JUST RUN DOWN TO THE | 
FLORIS BUY SOME! 


OH, OH! I FORGOT! I'VE PICKED Re 
ALL THE FLOWERS ALREADY! 


YOO-HOO, MR. 
JETSON... 


HOW NEIGHBORLY — — 

OF YOU TO DRIVE | ( SURE, ER-UH... 

h ME DOWN TOTHE #\. OF COURSE! 
STORE! + 


I GOT TRICKED INTO BEING A BOX BOY FOR I Dib, BUT 
MRS; AFTERBURNER! AND SHE MUST HAVE THEY GOT MIXED 
IN WITH HER STUFF, 
AND I WASN'T 
STRONG: ENOUGH 
TO TRY AND FIND 
THEM! WHAT HAVE 
WE GOTTEN INTO? 


NI 
SAY, GEORGE ; OL! PAL... I'M FISHING? HM! I 
GOING FISHING IN THE- HAVEN'T DONE THAT 
MORNING! HOW'S ABOUT FOR YEARS! JUST WANT 
__ DOING ME AFAVOR? TO BORROW 
wg NOUR GEAR! 


SOON... | QUICK, ‘\/ BUT, WE HAVEN'T 
PEACHES! | EVEN PLAYED 
I UUST REMEMBERED JX CARDS YET,AL! 
SOMETHING! LET'S 
GET GOING! 


WHAT ON EARTH CAME OVER THAT MAN, 

GEORGE? I KNOW THEY TURNED OUT TO 

BE A LITTLE TOO FORWARD, BUT I HOPE 
N YOU WEREN'T RUDE! 


ear [er 


WELL, THERE GOES ¥ HE'S CHOPPING 
THE LAST OF OUR \ THE BRIDGE! 
\ NEIGHBORS ! = 


/I'LL HAVE YOUR 


TOOLS BACK HERE J GONNA GET 
IN A SECOND, SOME EATS! 
JETSON! 


HE ASKED IF HE 

COULD BORROW My 

FISHING GEAR AND THAT 
I SAID SURE..AND.., NOISE? 


+ YOU SAID HE COULD BORROW 
YOUR FISHING GEAR ...GO ON, 
DEAR... WHAT THEN? © 


ss AND I SAID I'D GO 
WITH HIM SOMETIME! 


JUST AS SOON AS I GOT OVER MY 
CASE OF URSA MAJOR MEASLES GEORGE! 
\ AND THE MANGY AM00N POXS TEE, HEE! 


YOUR 
Re T Cae 
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As a DIETITIAN 


Fancy or plain, flavorable food for good nutrition will be your goal ff 
you choose to be a dietitian, As an administrative dietitian, you will 
plan and supervise the preparation of large-scale meals, buy the food 
and equipment, enforce sanitary and safety regulations, and prepare 
records in a hospital, school, or other institution. 

Therapeutic dietitians plan and supervise the preparation of special 
meals for people on special diets, Other dietitians are employed by 
companies who process food or manufacture cooking equipment. Still 
others research the needs of persons with chronic illnesses, the aging 
population, and the unusual needs of space travelers, 

To be a dietitian, you must earn a bachelor's degree in college, 
majoring in food and nutrition or institution management. To qualify 
for professional recognition, a one-year internship is recommended, 
You must have an aptitude for the sciences, particularly chemistry 
and mathematics, and be able to organize and manage work programs, 

Because of community health programs and a greater use of hos- 
pitals, many dietitians will be needed, Experienced dietitians in hos- 
ie af earn around $1,080 a month, while school dietitians earn a 
little less, 


As a VETERINARIAN 


Animal antics and the health and care of pets and livestock will occupy 
your time, if you choose to be a veterinarian. As a doctor of veterinary 
medicine, you will treat diseases and injuries of animals, performing 
surgery when necessary. You will also use medicine and vaccines to 
keep diseases from spreading to other animals or humans. 

Some veterinarians specialize in treating small animals and pets, 
Others specialize in the health and care of cattle, horses or poultry, 
Others work in public health programs inspecting meat, poultry and 
other food. Still other veterinarians carry on research in the prevention 
and treatment of both animal and human diseases. 

To become a veterinarian, you must have at least two years of 
college followed by four years of study in a college of veterinary 
medicine. Good health and an understanding of and a genuine affection 
for animals are very necessary. 

With population increases, more veterinarian services will be needed. 
The veterinarian in private practice generally earns the most, Those 
employed by state governments average around $12,000 a year, while 
those working in universities average about $14,000 a. year, 


